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WRnvjis- - ron Tnn ktchat 7tnrtni.ic.
Srene The white nnd gnlJ draw Ins-roo-

the Golro mansion. A banjo Land Is
ilnff "Til I.oa-- . My Happy Horn for
iel" ln "Btn"- -

tic The end of th XInctfenth or th
nlus of tha Twentieth Century. Klther

who did
Alans Tch.o-- 3 rf ti,0 drama Thp smart tn ar.a
mountains' society jieofla strncKlInR anthori.

P00'- - ctor freaks, saltern andJn the tr- -

nsntsthe silvery one Is talking at onco. The hwi-'-j

j-- ia convcrslnc with ilr. Ucttem, who Is man-
aging the salon.

Mrs. Go'.rot (nen-ously- Well. I flatter
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myself that there Is net much talent loose
In New York

Mr. Grttem: No. jou got 'em nil cor-

ralled. Mr. Gotrox. I told you I could g't
Vm and I have got 'cm. I know lio'.v to
handle !

Mrs Gctrox: Mrs Hyphen Hvurld, in the
next blork. is starting her salon
I'd like to know whom Hhe can have.

Mr Gettem: Oh! a few theatrical :io-b- o

lies vaudeville and all that I!i:t Jou
hae the rval thing. Mr. Gotroi; the ral
thine!

Mrs Gotrox: Why. Mrs. Hybrid's salon
must lock like a deserted banquet hall!

Mr. Gettem: It mut look like thlrt at
you say, Mrs. Gotror. It must look like a
deserted banquet hall. You have the only
original Ealon. You ore the tylonfer

Mrs Gotrcs: I'm bure It's all oulnir to
jour efforts. Mr. Gettem. ar.d Mr. Gotrox
wld mall you a check in the irorniiiu.
And er ou will prevail on tho the ar-
tists to perform I hope?

Mr. Gettem: "I'll lead up to It, Mr Got-
rox. They rnut be handled dollrately.
After supper is the bet time to sussst
any any specialties. You took m advice
about havlnp the stone china dinner servUe
and the heavy glassware-- Mrs.

Gotror: I didn't quite understand
Mr. Gettem: No; I didn't supposo you

would. Mrs. Gotrox: but the fact H the
er artls'Ir" temperament has an exuber-fin- o

about It that you wruld not r idtly
rrasp. Tcr Instanfe. there Is ltantleiRh.
who has a recitation called Th Ii-- t
Charge " It is a fine military jw m, ai d
Kantlelch jrets so enthusiastic tha-- t h 1ms
been known to dash forward somenim.-"- .
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Written by Kate Masterson

urscttlnc chinaware pnd thi-.r- -s of that
Fort. I thought It wo'.ld be b-- t to bavo
dNl-e- s that wouldn't Lrak eaUy.

Mrs Gotrox. That was ry thoughtful
of you. Mr. Gettem.

Mr. Gettem: Not at a'!! Then Mrs. Spmit-e- r
that stout, nuiiiin ln tho

rpangled gown. HS" rfltw " 'Ijka."
You'e heard " 'I.aska," I presume, Mrs.
Gotrox?
Mr. Gotrox: No. I don't think I have. An

operu, is it?
Mr. Gettem: No: it Is a recitation, and

there is ver--- e h!-- h de..-rlbe- s a herd of
buffalo tramp'ns our tha pratrle. I have
heard Mrs Ppouter give this. Mrs. Gotrox.
and I assure you that tho house shakes
when she gets to that b!t about tho buffalo.
It 1 tho most tiling!

Mrs. Gotrox. I: mu't be very Intercstlns.
Oh, I think I shall like having a ealon o
much! I ,!! tired of mv automobile!

The Prettll Girl and tha Moit Distin-
guished Looking Man are ia a, corner. tTh
land plays a cakewalk

I. G : Isi't It the loveliest thins you ever
heard of? And o many brilliant people!
It's so different!

L. M.: Y'es. it's like a l.Ueoker street ta-
ble d'hote transplanted to Ilftli avenue. Tho
ISohemlan lion and the, society lamb lyln
dowi, together to eat salted alnjor.i; uad
tpaghettll

1. G. fto herself): How perfectly brilliant'
Ho must be one of thtml iTo h!:n): If ot:
only knew how tired we get of tho endtesn
round drives, dinners, dances, dlara-iii-

and delirium!
I M.: Not so bad as tht. I hope?
1. G.: Ittally! You've no Idea! This salon
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! go!r? to be Just like a circus! I wart io
meet all the actor3 and a r.i-- e artist. ArttU
are always handsome, aren't they? And .1
poet and a writer. Th-- I'll semi out car Is,
and Invito j eojile to meet them. Who
knows? I may have i s.ilon of my n
tome day. If It gets to b the thing, v... 11

clrcply have to hav them. Anil pap.i bjjM
me cvtrythinff I want!

I M : Well, you n- - d a salon. No f.imlly
wlll Le completo without ono lit another
week or two.

1'. G Ha. ha. ha! (To herself): Oh, h'.w
clever h- - Is! Ho must at least 1m a nov.i-Is- t!

(To him). I buppose you know- - all tho
celebrities? That line, coble-lookin- g man
with the "

1). M : Hired suit?
I' O.: What? I was t say v.Ith the

mane.
I. M.: Oh tsat3 Van Trotter, tho musi-

cian. Ho's roalliy the stir attraction Lt.ro
tho top-line- r.

1. G : The top
1. M.: The main guyl
P. G : I uppose that's a musical term

sometMr.g ntout flats and sharps-ye- s?

D. M : (Bbsent-mlnd"!l- Oh, p!ent-.- of
sharps -- ard a feiv crook' only a few.
though There's Slippery JIni hu's posinj
as a Ti'.casophlst nowadays.

1. G.: (puz:Ied): see how stupid v.--e

society girls are. Wo can't even under-
stand the simplest ll'erarv conversation. I
F'itpo? you mean that Mr. Van Trotter is
famous?

I). M YVs: he gets a hundred and fifty
for T.ree turss, wMlo that chip bv the
l!aro-- d: you sen the I'.t'Ie fellow In th-- j

tie? ho's a dead bargain.

Great Battles of fine
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Strauss and Ryan Walker.

P. O : Oh. ye. Wiat a dreamy face fce

has! Is he a mu!cian. too?
I'. G. No. He eats glass ar.d nail and

thing" but glass especially. be ause glass-
es are nsler to get at sale".

P. G. tborrlfledi- -
at glass?

L. M Y"e at suppers, ju-- 't us the dessert
come on. Gettem Getterri's that man with
tlw whiskers I can't Jus; p!aco him. but
I know I'vo seen hl:n before somewhere
Gettem has Chew itt-th- at's the glass eater

carofally coached. He passes him a glass
and Chcwltt Jut bites out a chunk as
though It were u biscuit. It never fails to
in?ki a hit.

P. G : Why. hiw perfectly lovely.
D M : Y'es. this salon business will rr.akis

Chew Ufa fortune. He used to bo sworl
swallower with a circus. Then ho began

to smokers, but they ul to mako
him eat the chandelier" and the empty bot-

tles, ard It was ruining his diction. Then
tlw salon started, and now hy, you
couldn't get Chewitt to go to a smoker. II- -

Fays the salon is much mora, refln"i and
!esi trvlr.s Ho only eats ii charnpag-i- o

glass. Sometimes he leaves tho stem, even.
He's gettlrg haughty.

P. G.: Tht palo girl In white some one
said she Is rolntr to recite.

1). M.: Th.it's Miss Gasl igge. the poetes,
Sho comes only on condition that she's al-

lowed to recite, her own poems all tho eve-ln-

P. G : How nice It must be to Just s!t
down and wrlta things! What an agreeablo
head waiter that Is handing- round the sand-W- l(

lies:
I). M : That Isn't a head waiter; tbat'a

Gotrox.
P. G. (looking at him through her lorgn
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ette): Rtally?
D. M.: He don't approve of th!s society

salon business, you know. la offered his
wife a steam yacht if she'd give up the
Idea. But she was dead ret on It when sh
heard that Mrs Hjbrid was going to have
cne. That settled it. ijhe. secured C 'tern,
nnd he got all tho stars. Now. there's iiog-trot- te

tho Irish str writer.
P. G. (with lorgtietti): I bejj pardon what

do you call him?
D. M.: A Harp.
P. G : Really? How oddly ha talks! It's so

brilliant! Oh, I do think a Is too
sweet for anything! And that handscma
chap by the door? Ho looks like a foottJll
man, but I suppose he's a poet or some-
thing?

D. M.: No; he's a bouncer.
P. G.: A bouncer? Ho, ha. ha! I suppos

you mean one of thoso ladlarubber men?
D. M.: Oh, you can't have a society salon

without bouncer. Why. there's Charley
Chopsticks, frcm Chinatown Y'o-- i never
qulto know- - what Charley night do. If you
start a salvn let mo get you a good
bouncer.

P. G.: Thanks, awfully! Oh, there's Willie!
I wish he'd look. Y'ou know Willie Wurnp,
don't you?

D. M.: No; wha !s he?
V. G.: Of course, you wouldn't know him!

lie's only a society man! He's Interested
ln tho Flzzletop champagne. And he's so
nice! Why, he wears a real Zulu bracelet
Just nbovoh!s elbow. It's tho odden tiling!

1. M.: How did you find out? Does he go
around in short sleeves?

P. G.: Oh, everybody knows about Willie's
bracelet. Hut. of course, you clever people
aro different. But you'd like Willie! He's
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o witty! Why, the ether rdsht at the
cpera. when Mrs. Gotrox cams with all her
diamonds on. he said he he he don't tell,
will ycu ho said. "There'.s Gertie Gotrox.
laden with germs, as usual." Wasn't that
funny? I knew you'd enoy that! Ha. ha.
ha. ha! (She looks admiringly at aim.)
riease tall me d- - you write, or paint, or
comrcse. cr what?

D. M.: Oh. I don't do anything lik? that.
I'm a Mulberry street man. My usual beat
la Wall street tho dead line, you know.
But they've put mo on this salon business
to keep an eyo on tha diamonds and tli
bric-a-bra- c

P. G. (looking at him through her lorgn-
ette): Really? How perfectlv lovely!

KATE MASTERSON.
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